ROGUE'S DAUGHTER

but not a foolish master; they were very sorry now
for his misfortune.

David rose with infinite slowness and caution
from a sea of darkness. Wearily he pushed aside
fold after fold of heavy clinging cloth that hindered
his sight, Then, tired out, he lay back to resist
no longer, and saw swaying above his head a gold
rose set in a green cloud. He heard, a little after,
from an infinite distance a voice speaking to him.
Someone touched him, and he sank instantly back
into the^dark sea whose waters, smooth like oil,
lapped him round and lay upon his eyes and mouth.
Aeons later he saw again the gold rose on the green
ground, and once again heard the voice, and knew
that it was^Sarah his wife who was speaking to him*

He raised very slowly his right hand and
touched the chill flesh of his breast beneath his
shirt. Then he would raise his other hand, but
he had no other hand. His perceptions moved
with infinite slowness* After, as it seemed to
him, a lifetime of patient watching he realised that
the gold rose was fixed in its place above his head,
and that there were other gold roses. Then, after
another infinity of time, he knew that these gold
roses belonged to the tester of the bed in which
he was lying*

His wire's voice was often in his ear* She
made a noise like a bird, like a mouse; the noise
came and went and came again, He was im-
mensely susceptible to light, A wave of light
would slowly sway in front of him, would be with-
drawn and then return with greater intensity*

There came a time when he wished to speak